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Our new British Goryspondent, Peter J. Jar- 
man, monster film expert of England, tells FM's 
readers of his hair-raising visit to the set of THE 
MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH. 


4# 
"The Master of Menace", Vincent Price, is in league with Lucifer in his latest horror-chiller, Edgar Allan 
Poe's MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH. 23 


The Old Croone meets The Man in Red—whose touch is death! Even flowers wither & die in his hand! 


terror lurking 


There was terror waiting for me on the Elstree 
road—and I knew it. The route from London to 
Elstree crosses many a busy highway and on all 
sides can be seen evidence of the everyday 20th 
Century. But all the stores, gas stations or cars 
in the world couldn’t make me unaware of the fact 
that I was speeding toward strange, eerie & hor- 
rifying experiences . 

On this chilly December day I thought back to 
the last time I had traveled. slong this road. The 
destination then had been quite different: an inter- 
view with singer-actor Cliff Richard. I remem- 
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bered he told me afterwards that he enjoyed horror 
films. He should have stuck around, for horrors 
had indeed taken over the Studio. 


the haunted set 


I had traveled willingly & quickly from London 
to follow the grisly trail of events of which I had 
heard such scalp-prickling reports. Turn thru the 
gates of the old Elstree studios and you are going 
into history. Here Alfred Hitchcock spent his early 
years, gradually developing his genius for choking 
suspense until he burst thru to world acclaim. 

Today these greatly enlarged & modernized 
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studios are being haunted as never before. This 
was a never-to-be-forgotten occasion, for the stu- 
dios which have so often made light & airy musicals 
for teenagers had been taken over by some of 
Hollywood’s greatest masters of screen devilry. 

The S shadow of the “Red Death” was 
over all... 


fear on stage 4 


It was on Stage 4 that I was due to keep my ap- 
pointment at THE MASQUE OF THE RED 


DEATH. I noticed that on the next-door set they 
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were working on one of The Saint television shows 
but surely that courageous character never faced 
terrors like those I was walking into! 

I found myself in a vast & magnificent castle of 
12th century Italy. Rooms of many strange colors, 
containing altars & coffins, lay within its walls, 
but in the great main hall in which I stood, sur- 
rounded by fantastic furnishings, a giant clock & 
a sweeping staircase, a throng of bizarre actors 
had taken on their roles for “The Masque.” 

Stage 4 had been transformed into the castle of 
Prince Prospero (Vincent Price), wicked tyrant 
in league with Lucifer. And his guests, dressed 
in all manner of fancy disguise, were those for- 
tunate enough to find shelter in his castle while 
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A real scream thrill! Horrified heroine sees the Face Behind the Mask of The Red Death! 


When you see this bloody scene on the screen it will be in Beastmancolor! 


» 


thruout the countryside outside the fortress walls 
the hideous plague of “The Red Death” was day 
by day claiming more & more helpless victims. 


diabolic deeds 


Many hideous deeds had already been commit- 
ted before I reached the castle: 

A man had been burned alive . . . 

Prisoners had been tortured to death . . . 

A woman had been sacrificed to Satan. 

Now it was the time of the masquerade—the 
ball which was to prove so fatal. 

As the merry-makers laughed & shouted wildly, 
Prince Prospero smiled with evil delight. 

But suddenly—! 


the uninvited 


Suddenly Prospero’s smile faded, for his eyes 
wandered to a far corner of the vast crowd-filled 
hall and came to horrified rest upon a costume 
he did not care to look upon. 

I saw it, too. A figure dressed wholly in red, a 
macabre mask over the face, standing watching, 
then moving forward to mingle with the crowd. 

A crimson-costumed figure to strike terror to 
the heart! 

Prince Prospero rushed forward, protesting. 
“No one is to wear red here! I wish not to be re- 
minded of the death—outside!” For the Red Death 
is ravaging the land, killing scores daily in an ag- 
onizing death. 

But—too late. The uninvited guest in red has 
already begun to taint the others with his foul 
presence—and blood appears on the bodies of 
men & women alike! 

“Cut!” The word is a rude awakening as director 
Roger Corman shouts it, and I am brought back to 
renina back to the 20th century and a break for 
—luncnh. 


the sinister shadow 


I sensed a shadow approaching me as I stood on 
the edges of that awe-inspiring ballroom of “The 
Red Death.” I turned and was confronted by the 
wicked Prince Prospero himself. 

To my relief, the sinister expression dropped 
and changed into the friendly smiling features of 
the cultured actor who is the real Vincent Price. 

Now famous as a master of menace, Price has 
actually played all manner of roles during his long 
& distinguished film & stage career. He’s done 
about 90 films, of which around a baker’s dozen 
(13) have been in the horror category. 

“Some of my new horror films have a sly sense 
of humor,” smiled Price—and anyone who saw his 
brilliant performance of the wine expert in Poe’s 
The Black Cat (a segment of TALES OF TERROR) 
will know what he means. 


early weird roles 


Price is a genuine student of Poe and the ma- 
cabre and loves the full-blooded opportunities 
for meaty roles which the stories provide. We talk- 
ed of the old days at Universal in Hollywood, and 
I showed him some early publicity material for one 


of those times, when he had the title role in THE 
INVISIBLE MAN RETURNS with Sir Cedric 
Hardwicke. 

After the Wells sequel he made memorable 
appearances in such pictures as the mystery clas- 
sic, LAURA. It was the 3-dimensional HOUSE OF 
WAX that put him on a more consistent trail of 
film nightmares, to the joy of horror fans. Recent- 
ly he played the homicidal Richard III in TOWER 
OF LONDON; 20 years earlier he had played a 
different role in another film with the same title. 


back to 
the devil’s work 


All too soon the luncheon break was over and 
Price was being paged back to the set for another 
run-thru of the masque scene. The strange figure 
in red, actor John Westbrook, hovered close be- 
hind him. The 37-year-old director, Roger Corman, 
was in action again and the whole eerie scene came 
back to ghoulish life. 

Disturbingly realistic “blood,” painstakingly 
painted on the dancers from a tube by make-up 
men, most certainly had set the mood. Now & then 
Corman would stop to adjust some small detail 
before the cameras rolled. One dancer had to be 
“blooded” again. “It’s too streaky!” complained 
the director. 

Corman is a wholly dedicated worker whose life 
is films, films & more films. 


hot horror 


During a break in the shooting, Corman & I 
watched some of the RED DEATH “rushes’— 
scenes which had been filmed during the few days 
previously. Altho only rough cuts, they looked 
terrific, particularly a scene in which a helpless 
wretch in a gorilla suit is set on fire by a revengeful 
dwarf named Hop Toe while hanging from a 
chandelier! 

“The fire looks real enough,” I commented. “It 
was real,” replied Corman. “The actor inside was 
well protected, and unhurt, but he got a little warm!” 

The scene showing the revenge of the dwarf 
comes from another Poe story, “Hop Frog,” but it 
fits perfectly in with the other horrible doings 
of the “Red Death” tale. 

Just afterwards I met the 4’6” actor wh plays 
Hop Toe, and he apologized for his frightening 
behavior in Eastmancolor! “My victim called out 
so realistically that he even had me worried once 
I had started the human fire!” said Hop Toe, who 
in real life is Skip Martin. 


out of the red 


17-year-old red-headed Jane Asher is the young 

girl who falls into Prince Prospero’s clutches when 

er lover is taken prisoner in the castle, and Hazel 
Court (you'll remember her in THE RAVEN) is 
ma prince’s beautiful companion in bloodthirsty 
evil. 

As for myself, I count myself lucky that I gazed 
upon THE MASQUE OF THE RED DEATH and 
lived to tell the tale. I can tell you, it was a 
horror-breadth escape! END 
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